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'Lord of the Black Cloud,' Poseidon answered him,(! should
promptly have done as you say but for my ingrained deference
to your will and dread of your resentment. Now, however, I
propose to wreck that fine ship of the Phaeacians on the high
seas as she comes back from her mission, to teach them to hold
their hands and give up this habit of escorting travellers. And I
will also fence their town with a ring of high mountains/
'My friend/ said the Gatherer of the Clouds, 'this is what I
think best. Choose the moment when all eyes in the city are
fixed on the ship's approach to turn her into a rock off-shore,
and let this rock look like a ship, so that all the world may
wonder. Then throw a circle of high mountains round their
city/
With this encouragement from Zeus, Poseidon made for
Scherie, where the Phaeacians live; and there he bode his time
till the approaching ship, making good headway, showed in the
offing. The Earthshaker then went up to her and with one blow
from the flat of his hand turned her into stone and rooted her to
the sea-bottom, where he left her.
The Phaeacian spectators, oarsmen themselves and seamen of
repute, looked at each other and cried out in their amazement.
' Who in heaven's name,' they asked,' has stopped our good ship
out at sea as she was making port? Only a moment ago we could
see every spar.'
They might well ask, for they had no inkling of what had
happened till Alcinous explained.
'Alas!' he cried.' My father's prophecy of long ago has indeed
come home to me! He used to maintain that Poseidon resented
our giving safe-conduct to all and sundry, and he foretold that
one day he would wreck one of our fine ships on the high seas as
she was returning from such a mission, and would overshadow
our city with a ring ofhigh mountains. Now all these prophecies
of the old king's are coming true! But listen: I have remedies to
suggest, which I hope you will all accept. For the future give
up your custom of seeing home any traveller who conies to
our city; and for the present let us sacrifice twelve picked

